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riod Stella, springing up with a scarlet fair." 



'A 



DOG hasn't the intelligence to J" what you 
" remarked tbe fair man with the mux 
e; Olid his remark w»8 made very |>osi- 
tively. ••Billy has!" retorted his dark, clean -shaven 
companion, taslBtetttly, " Place any article you like 
to ehooae, anywhere in this room, and when we are 
on the beaeh, half a mile away, Hilly will come and 
feteh it. ' ' 

The fair mnn and the dark man were both young 
and comely, both were arrayed in smart and spotless 
flannels, and both were enjoying a seaside holiday at a 
popular Devonshire resort. At this moment they were 
standing in their sitting room, looking at a black ami 
white fox terrier, whose limited tail quivered with ex- 
citement He knew that he was the subject of con- 
versation, and that his master expected him to do 
something, which his master's Mend denied could be 
done. ••Oh, well," said Billy, in dog language, "try 
me. thai 's all. ' ' 

"Very good, William," responded the skeptic, and 
produced his toliacco pouch scoffingly. "I place this 
in the center of the table. The window will lie left 
open, and I shall expect you to bring me this article." 

•• 1 1 will be brought, ""said the dog's master, calmly. 
"Now take Billy away, Frank, while I get my stick." 

In a few minutes he was joined by his companion, 
and the two aieu started for the beach. On arriving 
at the cliffs they descended to the ocean levels by 
means of a winding path cut out of the reddish De- 
vonian sandstone. It was a bright, breezy morning, 
with a sunny sky of the deepest blue. Frank and his 
friend were glad to shelter from the heat and glare 
in the shadow of a mighty rock, which thrust its gi- 
gantic bulk loftily from t ho smooth sands. Billy, with 
his tongue hanging oat, squatted beside them, and 
looked with eager intelligence at his master. 

"Firo ahead, Dick," observed the skeptic, disbe- 
lievingly. 

"Billy," said Dick, taking the terrier's head be- 
tween his two hands, "go home and bring Frank's to- 
bacco |K)uch. which is on the table in the sitting room. 
You understand? Good!" He released the dog. 
• ' Home, Billy, home! " 

The terrier did not wait for further inslructions, but 
raced up the cliff path at a surprising rate. 

"Any dog can understand an order to go home," 
scoffed 'the skeptic, and stared at the blue foam-flecked 
sea. 

Dick Bashford laughed contentedly and loaded his 
pipe. Long before his smoke was finished Billy reap 
peared with the tobacco pouch, which he dropped at 
his master's feet. 

"You can smoke now, Frank," said thnf gentleman. 

"Well, I'm hanged!" Frank stared at the pouch 
and stared at the smirking Billy, who was being pat- 
ted. "I'll give you ton pounds for the beast." 

"Ten pounds," said Mr. Bashford, extending him- 
self lazily on the warm stones, "would be very ac- 
ceptable to a hard up barrister. But Billy isn't 
worth it." 

"I think so, when he can perform Buch a clever 
trick." 

' ' He wouldn 't do it for yon, because you don 't know 
the dodge." 

"Oh! " Frank looked disgusted, "it's only a dodge, 
then!" 



"Yes. Billy is a dog and BOl a human being. See 
this, Dclliniu, ' ' aitd Bashfonl produced a slim bottle 
from his pocket. "This is a special kind of scent 
called kan, which comes from Australia. I have 
trained Billy on this scent, so you we '' 

Delbani interrupted indignantly: ' • I do see, hang 
you! When 1 left the room you dropped sonic of the 
scent on mv pouch"— ho smelt it— "yes, you did I " 

Dick nodded and grinned. "Billy will pick up and 
bring to me anv article impregnated with tins scent," 
said he. quietly. -'When he went home In- simply 
nosed about until he found the one article pertained 
w ith kan." 

"Well," observed Frank, after au astonished pause, 
"it's a good tiling that you aren't a criminal, Dick. 
If you took a fancy to any thing, all you'd bare to do 
is to drop some kan on it and send Hilly for your 
choice." 

Dick nodded again. "Only kan is so little known 
in England that the articles I want are not Scented 
with it." 

' ' What do you particularly want -a trite, 1 expeel .' 

"Huh! Billy could scarcely brine, a young woman 
ulong, my boy. And to tell you the truth, frank, my 
unole — you know Col. Blade— has already selected the 
future Mrs. Richard Bashford." 

'•lie might leave you to do that," said Didhani, 
stroking the terrier. 

"He might, but being rich and pigheaded, he ex- 
pects every one to obey him without question. A 
month or so ago he wrote Commanding me to come 
down to Chiselhurst and propose to a girl called Ella 
Teuton. He didn't even give me the option of Seeing 
if I liked her. I was to marry her at once." 

"What rot! Col. Slnde is a pasha." 

"Say rather a mandarin, alnoa he has lived for cen- 
turies in China. Well. Frank, you may guess that 1 
declined, and so I have lost a chance of inheriting 
three thousand a year from niy autocratic uncle." 

Frank sat up aghast. "Bo you mean to say that he 
has disinherited you?" 

"Yes. Just because I won't marry this mysterious 
Miss PentoB blindly. Catch me; since I am to have 
no option of refusing. Probably she's a red headed, 
freckled idiot with a bad temper. The offer remains 
open /or one month." 

"She may be good tempered and pretty, Dick. See 
her, at all events." 

"I shan't. Primed by my uncle, she'll expect a 
proposal, which I am not prepared to malce, even if 
she 's a Venus. I ihoose my own wife. ' 1 

The youug -men discoursed on this topic for quito 
half an hour, and Frank, in spite, of the possible three 
thousand a year, could not help approving of his 
friend's attitude. To be bullied into marrying an un 
known bride was too ridiculous. "It's in China, I 
think." mused Delham. "that tlio bridegroom never 
sees his wife until the knot is tied." 

"I daresay," said Diek, tartly, "but I shan't 
marry with my eyes shut." 

"Then defy Col. Slade, and tell Billy to bring you 
u wife. ' ' 

The terrier wagged his tail and cocked his ears. ' ' I 
c-n't pick her out unless she's scented with kan," 
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at Dick, with a laugh, 
olie the youug men went 
mine to their hotel, talk- 



themselv 



. After that f 
d then walked 
iseil golf match. 

I ueek 1 Villain and Bashford enjoyed 
bongo neither of them was rich. Frank 
.,, and Dick as a burrister, had not yei 
made fortunes, nnd it took them all their time to keep 
their heads above the troubled waters of life's ocean. 
Shortly Delham returned lo London, leaving Dick be 
bind lie gave advice at the railway station without 
charging six and eightpence, to the effect that his 
friend should at least s:v Miss Fenton before r.skiug 
the loss of an BSBUred income. 

"I 'm not going to buv a pig In a poke, grumbled 
Bashford, with more force than elegance; and his ad- 
viser departed, sighing over his obstinacy 

Left alone. Dick sauntered back lo his hotel, think- 
ing wrathfullt over CoL Blade's outrageous toramand. 

liven lor the sake of a prospective income, badly need- 
ed it was absurd to adopt an idiotic Chinese custom. 
"Why, it does awav with all the fun of making love 
to u girl," growled "Dick, and therein lay his chief ob- 
jection to his uncle's arrangement. 
' On the fourth dav after Delham s departure Dick 
strolled on the beaeh With Billy, to whom he talked 
nonsense, sincu there was no one else with whom to 
converse. Billv was an excellent listener, and passed 
no criticisms. But on this occasion his master s babble 
bored him, for he disappeared when Dick sat down for 
a rest. In ten minutes he returned with a lady's band 
bag of grOBU morocco in his mouth. A Binff allowed 
ltaslili.nl that the bag was scented with kan, nnd for 

this reason Billv had annexed it. 

"Ton thief! " reproved Diek, indignantly; "what s 
to be done DOW* 

Obviously, there was only one answer to this ques- 
tion, and Dick rose to restore the loot lo its fair own- 
er. Bur although he looked up and down the bench, 
behind the many rocks and through Hie bathing ma- 
chines, he could not find a single person, since every 
visitor had gone to luncheon. "1 must examine the 
big, "said Bashford, and did so. It contained a dainty 
lace handkerchief, the photograph of it pretty girl, ten 
shillings in silver and pence, and two or three car.ls 
inscribed 1 1 Miss Stella Dane. " These last were hand 
written, and a side note intimated that their owner 
lived, pro tern., at the Francis Drake hotel. Dick 
knew the bonne, and proceeded there at once with the 
honest purpose of restoring Billy's stolen goods. 

"Ami Dorhapa,'' "» 8nid to the terrier, 

"TOO have done mc a good torn, you rip. The girl 
still be nicer lo talk to thai, you." Billy agreed as 
bis master talked rubbish insteud of discoursing alxiut 
rats and biscuits. 

A card sent in at the Francis Drake lintel brought 
Miss Stella Dane into the waiting room. She was the 
very girl of the photograph, extremely pretty, fair sod 
tali, with » figure as j.erfcct as the Paris frock which 
clothed it so admirably. She accepted her property 
uith profuse thanks. "I must have laid it down be 
side me when I was resting," she explained. "No 
doubt your dear little dog took it by mistake." 

"lie took it because it's scented with kun " said 
Dick, grimly, and explained how Billy's unusual train- 
ing had led him to become a thief. "I am so very 
sorry. Perhaps you will permit me to return and ex- 
press my sorrow." 

"What more can you say than you have saidt 
asked Miss Dane, surprised, but with a twinkle iu her 
Ma-blue eyes. 

"Heaps, when 1 can collect my thoughts," Dick as- 
sured her, earnestly. "I am overwhelmed at present 
— very naturally." 

He gnve her an eloquent glume, which told Miss 
Dime that her charming personality was the cause of 
bis being overwhelmed. She would not have been a 
woma u had she not felt complimented, so graciously 
gave him permission to call that evening after dinner, 
"I must introduce you to my aunt, Mrs. Hale, " said 
the lady, patting Billy— "and do bring this darling." 

"He doesn't deserve it," said Diek, severely, and 
took Billy home to cram him with tit-hits. Severs 
words anil kind actions do not as a rule go together, 
so Billy was rather surprised at his master's incon- 
sistency. "But I shouldn't wonder, " explained Dick, 
"if you have brought me the wife I wanted. Billy. 
She's a ripping girl, anyhow." 

With this idea in his mind, it is scarcely to be won- 
dered at that Mr. Richard Bashford became n well- 
known figure at the Francis Drake hotel. He discov- 
ered that Mrs. Hale, the chaperon and aunt, was a 
stout lady averse to exercise, so cunningly proposed he 
nnd Miss Dane should explore the surrounding uplands. 
The young lady, informed of Dick's position, and ap- 
proving of his good looks, quite agreed; so for the 
next three weeks — Bashford prolonged his holiday for 
this especial purpose — the two walked over miles of 
the rich Devonshire country. They strolled along 
beaches, nnd had tea in various lonely farmhouses; 
they played golf together, and exchanged their views 
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•in life. , Billy came everywhere with them, and wa« 

miulo much of by Stella Dane. "He's turned a dull 
holiday into a jolly one," said she. 

"Does that mean," began Dick, wIiobp heart was 

throbbing with joy, "that " 

"It means nothing, " interrupted Stella, warningly, 
"except that it' you usk such questions I shall invite 
my aunt to join lis In our nalks. " 

"1 doa't think the invitation would bo accepted," 
replied Mr. Bashl'ord, audaciously, whereat Stella 
laughed and agreed with hin 



Naturally, the 

■ were" littli 
id a great d 
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-progressed rapidly 
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girl and boy — 
idly, and they 
t, by this time, 
—although 
art flutter 
her visits, 
■id hunted 
I he human 



when this amiab 
Billy acted bb el 

rabbits and rats according to locality, wkil 
beings talked. Stella loved Hilly, anil declared that he 
had brought them together. "So very clover of him," 
she said, kissing his smooth head, much to Dick's envy. 

"It was because of the scent," said Dick. "How 
strange you should use knii. Doesn't the use of thu 
same scent seem to bring us together!" 

Stella ignored this too-pointed question. "1 hope 
you don't use scent f " SUld she, seriously. "1 detest 
a man who scents himself. " 

"Oh, I only buy it for the sake of training Hilly," 
said Dick, hastily. "He'd fetch the moon if there 
was a kan smell about it." 
"Hp certainly fetched my bag," said Stella, lightly. 
"And you," hinted Dick, delicately. "I wonder if 

Hilly has brought me a " 

"We must get buck to the hotel," cried Stella, 
springing up with a scarlet fate. She always did in- 
terrupt when Diek grow too explicit, and when bis 
holiday ended ho was no nearer a declaration than 
when they had first met. 

When Mrs. Bale and her niece journeyed later to 
llfracombe, Dick returned dismally to town with 
Hilly and a photograph of Stella Dane. Thie he 
showed to Prank, whose chambers adjoined his. Mr. 
Delhnm chuckled. 

"So Billy brought you a wife after all," said the 
solicitor; "but remember, Bhe will cost you three 
thousand a year." 

"She's worth it," cried Dick, kissing the photo- 
graph. ' ' Wait until you sop her. ' ' 

Frank did wait, and did see her, when Miss Dsn*, 
under the stout nunt 'l wing, returned to a Mayfair 
house. More than that, he became quite jealous, but' 
he need not have been, for Frank was a most loyal 
friend, who did his best to bring about the match by 
relating Col. Slade's Chinese method! of matrimony. 
Stella could not but bo impressed. "What is Miss 
Fenton like!" she asked, anxiously. 

"I don't know, nor does Hick, 'i believe she's red- 
haired und scrubby. ' ' 
"Oh! how can you be so certain?" 
"Well, she must have something wrong with her," 
confessed Frank, candidly, "or Col. Blade wouldn't be 
so anxious for Dick to marry her in the dark." 

Stella admitted that to marry un unknown woman 



was too much to expeet from a modern young man, and 

was very kind to Dick when he called again. So kind, 
indeed, that the barrister took his courage in both 
hands and asked her to be his wife in a beautiful 
speech. Stella said " No ! " 

"You meun yes. Ob, say you mean yes! " implored 
the lovelorn Dick. 

"If your uncle consents, 1 mean yes," answered 
Miss Dane, reflectively. 

"Well, that's a facer; he'll never consult. " 
"Why not!" Stella drew herself up indignantly. 
"Because your nnmo isn't Fenton," snapped Dash 
ford, whose nerves were wearing thin. "If you don't 
marry mo I 'll go to Australia — or to the bad." 

Hut ho did not go to either destination, hut to an 
afternoon tea at Frank's ehambers, to .which Mrs. 
Hale and Stella had beeu invited. But before the 
Indies put in uu appearance an unexiiected guest ar- 
rived in the person of Col. Slnde— burly, red-faced and 
aggressive. Not finding his nephew in his own eham- 
bers he crossed to those of Delham, and at once de- 
manded that Dick should come down to Ohiaelhurat 
and marry F.lla Fenton. 

"I haven't seen bar, and I shan't," Bnid Dick Bulk 
ily, but firmly. 

"You'll ace her when you propose," stormed the 
colonel; "take her as your wife and vou'll get three 
thousand a year when I die. What's the use of my 
being your uncle if I can t settle you in life!" 
"You would settle me," said Diek, grimly; "and 

with a red -haired, freckled " 

"Miss Fenton is lovely, you several kinds of ass." 
"Then marry her yourself, uncle. I shan't. So 
there! " 

"Your reason — your reason!" Iiellowed Slade, 
fiercely. 

"I in — I'm " Diek hesitated, then plunged — 

' ' 1 'in in love. " 

"In love!" The colonel rolled his eyes and grew 
purple. "You dure to fall in love without asking my 
permission? hi China you would bo kicked out of 
house and home if you dared to disobey your parents 
in " 

"You aren't any parent of mine," growled the 
badgered Dick, "and this isn't China. If she'll have 
me I II marry her. ' ' 

•• She— she— she ! Who is she!" und the colonel's 
white hair bristled. 

As if in answer to this question, the door opened, 
and Mrs. Hale Muled in with Stella behind her. Dick 
caught the girl's hand and drew her forward. "This 
is she," ho said, distinctly, "and if she consents to be 
my wife she shall be. Say yes, Stella, darling. ' ' 

"Yes," said Stella, demurely, and Mrs. Hale 
clapped her fat hands approvingly. 

Pot Blade's face was a study of disgusted surprise. 
"What are you humbugging me about!" he demand- 
oil, in a stentorian voice. "You refuse to marry Miss 
Fenton without seeing her, aud when you do see her 
you " 

Dick gasped, and so did Frank, who was in the back- 
ground. 

"Is this Miss — Miss Fenton," said Stella, with a 
grteioni bow to both young men — "the freckled, red- 



haired idiot of your imagination t But, of course,"— 
she looked down and pouted— " if Dick doesn't waut 

to murry me " 

Bashford caught her in his arms. "I do — I do, 
darling!" lie kissed her three times, then collapsed. 
"What does it nicnnf " ho asked feebly. 

"It moans that the Chinese custom is right," bel- 
lowed Slade, rubbing his hands, "and I am glad to 
ace that you huve obeyed it. You have seen souse. ' ' 

"I have seen Miss Fenton, and I can sec nothing 
else, ' ' said Dick, grinning. 

"Perhaps," cooed Mrs. Hale in a fat voice, "I can 
explain. KUa was annoyed to think that Mr. Bash- 
ford would not ever meet her, and would persist, in 
thinking her red- haired and freckled. With me, she 
therefore"*went to Devonshire anil managed to bring 
about an understanding in the way we know of." 

"But we don't know," exclaimed the young men 
simultaneously. 

"You shouldn't talk so loud on the beach," said 
Stella, laughing, 1 * especially when you don't know 
who may be listening." 

"You were there, Stella— I mean Ella," gasped 
Dick, taken aback. 

"Behind tho rock I heard you describe to Mr. Del 
ban Billy's wonderful trick, and also I heard your 
very amiable deseription of me. I therefore sent up 
to town for the scent, and dropped some on my band- 
hug. In this way we were brought together by this 
darling," and Ella caught up Billy to cover him with 
kisses. "You might have guessed my scheme," she 
added, with a woman's scorn for a man's denseness. 
"by the way in which I behaved. I don't allow 
strange young Mien to be so friendly with me as to go 
for walks. But I knew all about you from Col. Slade; 
aunt knew all about, you, so " She made a ges- 
ture us if dismissing the subject. 

"Well," said Dick, audaciously, "I'll marry you, 
and " 

"You don't deserve to," said his uncle, sharplv, 
"I offer myself, Ella." 

"So do I," observed Frank, with a sly glance at 
liia unhappy friend, 

Billy sat up to hog for biscuit. "William is pro 
posing also," said Miss Fenton, gayly. "I accept 
Billy " 

"And Billy's master," said Dick, valorously. 

She hesitated. "W«U, then — " was her reply, and 
she placed her hand in that of Dick's. He kissed it. 

"Billy," Dick remarked, placing the terrier out- 
side the door and pointing to his chambers, which 
were opposite, ' ' vou know what you 've to do. 
Home!" 

"Whatever do you mean!" asked Mrs. Hale, with 
bland amazement. 

Before she could ask the question again Billy re- 
turned with a small cardboard box, which he dropped 
at Dick's feet. "Open it, Klla," said Dick. 

She did so promptly. "Oh!" she cried, with a 
woman's appreciation of diamond rings. 

"I told you Billy would bring you a wife," said 
Frank laughing aloud. 

"Ho has also brought him three thousand a yoar," 
roared the colonel, beaming. 
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